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Brutus, firft tell me are we Romans both or muft I kneel as
fpeaking to a God.
Cefar. I every where am Cefar.
Brutus, and I am Brutus whom Cefar once bid live, gods
that you had then, for the firft time been Cruel for fure
you did not know to give a Roman life, was to let Rome
live free, if your [fol. 238^] Ambetion foars to Conquer all
thats great him who non yett coud ere fubdue you muft
orecome yourfelfe the worlds a petty Victory Scylla or
Catiline coud y* Inflave and what thier little fouls coud Act
Cefars fuperiour genius ihoud difdain.
Cefar. no more        remember Cefar once again gives Brutus
life.        be wife and keep it.
Exit Bru.
A& the Third norifh.
here I woud haue Brutus after the reft haue fued in vain for
Mett[e]lus's being recalled, fay thus.
Brut, peace ye unworthy of the name of Romans, how
can you meanly think on privat wrongs, whilil Romes in
Chains and Murderd Liberty call's loud for luftice Brutus
requiers of Cefar to recall the bannifhed Laws to fett his
country free by Laying down his power uferp'd.
Cefar. againl doft tempt me,       Know thou blind man and
all the wandering herd that mutter Treafons in unwieldy Rome,
Cefar is nVd as love, & with a nod can turn your murmurs
into fighs and fervil prayers to be forgiven (Caska. fpeake hands
for me       ftabs.
Brut, thus Brutus pleads again his Countrys Caufe, O
twas a dreadfull Conflict dreadfully decided,
Cefar. Et tu Brute ------ then fall Cefar this I woud haue
left out as it tends to reproach Brutus, by the feeming tendernefs
of the Expreffions as if he coud not haue fell without him but that
when he raifd his hand twas time for him to die befides the
1 MS. againt